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BY A TRIO, 


A blooming garden, 


Adorn’d with flow’rs of every rainbow hue, 


And fragrant odour. 
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For the PARTERRE. 


BALLAD. 


On her bright golden ringlets a helmet she plac’d, 
A corslet of steel on her white bosom lac’d; 

A keen cutting falchion was slung by her side, 

She mounted her steed, and to battle she hied. 


And why did that lady of beauty so bright, 
Thus hasten to brave the rude perils of fight’— 
Oh! wishest thou Clarabelle’s motive to know; 
Her lover is gone to encounter the foe. 


The falchion’s were clashing, the steel armour rung, 

Her vizor she clos’d, from her courser she sprung; 

She reach’d the young’ chieftain, and sunk on her 
knee; 

“A boon I request noble chicftain, from thee.” 


“ By knighthood’s proud badge, which unstain’d I 
have wore, 

And by the bright glance of the maid I adore, 

I swear tocomply; kneel no longer to n.c, 

Thy petition is granted, whatever it be.” 


“ Thanks, thanks, noble chieftain, of knighthood 
the pride, 

Task then, in battle, to fight by thy side. 

Nay, measure me not with so scornful an eye, 

I fear not, sir knight, for my country to dic.” 


“ Thou cambat beside me! thou mix in the firht! 


How could thy frail form ’stand the veteran’s might? 


Far fitter for thee, in some fair lady’s hall, 
1d touch the sqft lute, or to grace the gay ball.” 


Oh! red rush’d the crimson to Clarabelle’s cheek; 

“‘ My heart it is strong, though my arm may be 
weak. 

Remember thy promise; still sacred must be, 

The oath that Lord Raymond has sworn unto me.” 


Lord Raymond with pity the stripling beheld, 

But the oath he bad taken compliance compell’d. 
Oh! many a pang would his brave heart have prov’d, 
Had he known that he gaz’d on the maiden he lov’d. 


The trumpets sound loudly, the foe are in sight; 
* Yon green will be red ere the sun sinks in night. 
For fame and my country, whatever betide'” 

He spoke and rode onward, the maid at his side. 


tHlis sword gleam’d like lightning, his blows fell like 





rain, 
| But now through his armour the blood streams 
i amain; 
} Now enemies rush on the knight like a tide,— 


| Sull Clarabelle’s near him, and fights at his side. 


Still combats the knight, and the agonized maid, 
Sees rais’d o’er her Jover a death dealing blade, , 
She started before him—Oh! moment of woe, 

On Clarabelice’s helmet descended the blow. 


Back falls the clift helmet, her hand drops the rein, 

All bloodstain’d and lifeless she sinks on the plain, 

Lord Rayniond’s strong arm caught the maid as she 
fell- 

A corpse on his bosom lies fair Clarabelle. 


Rosa. 
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For the Parterre. 
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FREAKS OF RUMOU! 


ate 


| was alive, ventured toask his reason for 
such 4 surprizing enquiry. ‘* Why fait, 


[Cencluded from page 50 } to tell the long and short of it; I called 


bling the parties in the least about the | She then told me more than FE ean re. 
matter, even to thinking on the subject. | member about your falling head-tong 
This is well enough sometimes:—But| from a tree, she mentioned its exaet 
friends and acquaiatances are now and, height. I do not recollect the number of 
then too arbitrary, and join a poor cou-| fet. but it was as high as a steeple.aud 















ple together against their wills. This 
Mr. Rumeiur is not only officious tn ma- 
trimony, but often wields the scythe of 
death himself. In an exeursion into the 
country, While some of the gentlemen 
were procuring mulberries for the la- 
dies, Mr. Z— attempting to mount the 
tree, slipped just as he left the ground, 
and falling backwards knocked an inno- 
eent brickbat which was quietly laying 
there, into the ground with his head.— 
The only aceident which happened how- 
ever was, one of the ladies who was eat- 
ing an apple, in attempting to scream, 
a piece of the skin stuck in her throat. 
which was extricated by a timely thump. 
Some fancied that they saw some blood 
on the hair of Mr. Z—. but upon close 
examination it was found to be a little 
brick dust, which was rubbed off by the 
violent friction of two such hard sub- 








fire to his head. but as this person was 
its truth. 


Myr. le— was almost scared to death ly 












a clap of thunder. 


al 


door as pale as a corpse, and tre: 
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that you came headforemost on a huge 
stone, and the consequence Was you were 
killed.” Vhis was another hoax of Mp, 
Rumour’s. Itwould havebeen w ellenough 
had Mr Z— been killed, and no other 
accident happened, but his friend was so 
anxious to ascertain the truth of the re- 
port, that he wore out a new pair of 
pumps, and in turning a corner rather 
hasty. he upset a barrel of soap-fat 
which stood there ona wheelbarrow tum- 
bled over it himself, spoiled his olive 
cloth pantaloons, and to top the climax, 
* saft-soap. the owner now came in 


grease and train oil. 
L——, 
ON A LADY. 
Who had her Portrait painted, and 
sometimes used to beat her husband. 





a way, we cannot pledge ourselves tor 
An evening or two after their return. 


arap at the door, which he took to be 
lie happened to be 
sitting in the parlour aloue, <6 expeet- 
ne nothing less than a ba:lilt or that 
the house was on fire, he opened the 
hitter 
like aculprit. © Bravo!” cried his friend 
at the word bravo. Z— began to 


‘ +? like 
Will iL 5 SO iIAE VO. 


_——e +o 


MBER OF FASHTON. 
s the President was about taking 
his seat and cabling order. he discovered 
his cravat was not properly adjusted, he 
therefore proceeded to a mirror, oppo- 
isite, and detained the Chamber about a 
quarter of an hour, whea he requested 
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ithe Secretary to proceed to business. 
} 

| 


and demanded payment for his candle. ; 


before the comimittee proceeded to 
ireport Robert Ratthe begged leave to 
‘observe that Miss Pleet had mere than 


for he 
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stances. It was moreover declared by| Come hither Sir John,’my picture is here — 

one of the party. that the percussion had What say you my love does it strike you? epo 

strack a spark from the briek, and set Tcan’t say it d st at present my dear, onf 
' } . 





think his lottery ticket had drawn 
prize) * Bravo! my dear fellow. Pe 
nearly broken my neck, and spent to 
breatis, to asceriain whether you ar 
dead, and here. you are to answer fo: 
yourself? Z— haying assured him he 











fifteen rutiics round her neck, by at least® 
thalfa dozen—The committee promised 
ito take nofice of it. 

| Miss Pleet requested the committee 
io enquire, whether Mr. Rattle did not 
himself infringe any of their regulations, 
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for her part, she was of the opinion he 
was guilty of wearing too many cravats, 
which ought to be severely punished, as 
she ventured to think this custom was 
the primary cause of muslin be so much 
dearer than it ought to be. contrary to 
the opinion of the committee, that the 
ladies ruffles enhanced the price of that 
article. 

The committee acknowledged the re- 
ecipt of the following, from Miss Fan- 
ny Flirt. 

Mrs. Chairwoman, 


This is for the purpose of drawing 
our attention to a very fanciful manner 
f trimming 
ming out. 


garter of a yard deep. and six rows of 


ue ribband drawn through it, near the 
op, tied in bows of an equi-distance 
gund the dress, the waist and sleeves 
siso trimmed in the same manner. ‘This 
romises soon to become extremely 
handsome, and to be altogether worn by 
he belles of the beau monde. It would not 
should suppose take more than forty 
rat most fifty yards of ribband for a 
ress, [sincerely hope that the com- 
littee will take this subject into mature 
onsideration, and ait the next meeting 
eport favourably on it, if so they will 
onfer an obligation on 
Your ever sincere friend 
FANNY FLIRT. 


The committee commend the zeal of 


liss Flirt, but must take the necessary 
me to enquire whether there is a sul- 
cient quantity of blue ribband in the 
ty, te answer the demands that wll 
sue. 
The committee suggests the proprie- 
y of ladies carrying ecurling-tongs in 
heir reticules, although they are not 
ite so convenient for the purpose as 
hose obsolete contrivances called pock- 
sywhich our old Dutch grand dames 
former times applied to such a good 
rpose, viz. to carry all their small 
busehold utensels in, that they might 
ways be at hand. This we have from 
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ly recommend gentlemen, always to have 
a clean white handkerchief, for the ex- 
press purpose of brushing the dust from 
their bvois or shoes, 

‘The usual time of paying morning vi- 
silts shall be about 2 or 3 o'clock, P. M. 
presuming that most of the members 
have poor health, as is generally the 
case this time of the year; they particu- 
larly enjoin them to visit the sea-shore, 
or some of the watering places, if they 
think a trip to New-York will answer 
full as well—the committee have no ob- 
jection. For this purpose they think it 





dresses, Which is just! 
liave the flounee full a) 


eidrich Knickerbocker, whose autho- | 


; 
ty is undoubted—They also particular | 


proper to recommend the Chamber to 
defer its meeting until about the 2d or 
| Sth ventito. 

‘The committee have nothing further 
| to report. 

‘Vim Quiz, said he liked Miss Flirt’s 
remarks much, but did not see the pro- 
priety of ladies earrying curling-tongs, 
when their fingers were such a goed sub- 
stitute; he thought that the time ap- 
pointed for paying morning visits was 
well, only rather too early; upon the 
whole, he was of opinion that the report 
might pass. ‘The President took the li- 
berty of reminding the gentleman who 
\last spoke, that it would be more proper 
|fouse his quizzing glass less frequently 
| while speaking. 

‘Lhe report after much altercation, 
|particularly on the part of the ladies, 
| Was adopted with the exception of the 
\proposed lengthy recess, which after 
considerable debate was lost. 
| Many ladies and gentlemen rose to 
ispeak, but Dick Resiless as usual, mov- 
jed that the Chamber adjourn until 
ithe next week, which was carried, after 
a resolution was passed, to request the 

Editors of the ParTerre, 60) insert 
tenes proceedings, 


| FRANK FOLIO, Sec’ry. 
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HOPE. 
How sweetly do the moments fly 
When Hope, dear harbinger of peace, 
Inspires the breast with new-b 


rh JY, 
And gives the sorrowim 





> soul release. 
And when compell’d by adverse fate 
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In pity to my hapless state, weapon in deadly venom, and * stabs yp. 
Sweet Hope dispels my sad despair; seen.” 
Encourag’d by her cheering smiles This picture is highly coloured. by 
I feel my drooping spints rise; t. Tow elawaninr te ae 1 life 
She all my gloomy thoughts bezuiles, " aract rom reat vn Hoy 
And evry heartfelt sorrow flies. many do we every day meet with, whg 
vee possess tempers so warped by preja. 
dice or education, as to be unable to see 
or unwilling to acknowledge, the exeel. 
leneies which mark the character o 
productions of others. How many als 


A Sailor standing near some gentle- 
men who were conversing on poetry, his 
ear caught the only words he could un- 
derstand, which was an observation of Ne gi dl a aad : 
one of them, that * he had never seen a ae Ke ‘4 ie ee , eee inceadi: 
a line of more than nine feet.” Jack | "es '* ¥ 10, envious 0 another’s fame, 
turned round with a consciousness of “™ “Saas to depreciate w pat they can- 
superior knowledge. * why you lubber | oe — a to blast the character iy 
havnt you never seen the Betsy's oinie |e" peer or poison the fei sity they 
of sixty fathoms.” may hot hope to enjoy, 





v—, 
sla ed = 
For the Parterre. For the Parterre 

MESANTHROPY. TO THE EVENING PRIMROSE. 

(Concluded from pare 52.) Sweet modest flower ! 
The immortal productions of Raphael, ees ns 7 es heeeee re adhe 
Rembrandt, and Angleo, ‘are, when) when twilight spreads her misty gloom) 
viewed through the medium of his hal- | And scatter round thy waste perfume. 
lucinating vision disgustingly imperfer . But when the sun, 
Those fine and delicate touches of ma- | Po" casio wave has risen high, 
ture, those bold and striking outlines | PP arta oehee ea ae from thine eye 
which evince the fire of genius. and the | Content unseen, unsung to die. _" 
hand of a master. are by him FO worth, 
verted into glaring imperfections; and | From observation all retired, 
the faultless form of Apollo Belvidera, | ,.°o™s te earth. . 
or Venus de Medici, are discovered by | Pat spectipmkcngetee cert Seana: 

eB i awept, unknown, and unadmired. 

his hypereritical accuracy tobe destitute | 
of proportion or symmetry. The finest! 
strains of poetical inspiration are con Whe oes: ' 
temned as beneath the dignity of man | . onan your neighbour has made a pil. 
hood. The sweetness of Virgil, the grimuge to Mecca, say the Arabs, keep 





ORLANDO 


grandeur of Milton, and the sublimity ° ea eye on his conduet. if he hias 
of Homer, are reprobated; and the |). a second, cease all deatings wilh 
strength and melody of Dryden and | him. Ifa third, remove out of the ye 
Pope, despised. : ‘ ! nity where he lives. Devotees and fana- 
He peruses a book only that he may | tics are the same in all countries. 
discover some hidden imperfection. or = 
transform some beauty into «a de- | For the PARTERRE, 
feet. His aliment is env; —his appetite | ON CHILDHOOD, 
is insatiable. No sooner has he gsorged “To view the unclouded skies of former days.” 
himself upon the fame of one unfortu- | WHITE. 
nate being than his vindictive fangs ar There is nothing, perhaps, so intel 
prepared to assail the reputation of an-| esting to the reflecting mind, as the col 
other. Nurtared in darkness, he dares} iemplation of our childish days; tho 
not behold the beams of day, but lurk-| sweet seasons of pleasure, when we !! 
wg in gloom and secreey—he brood» | voted in joy, unconscious of the blessing 
over his infernal machinations, dips his! ‘Chere is sucha pleasing melancholy # 
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tendant on the review, that when once 
engaged in it. we almost necessarily 
leave it with regret. ‘Lo take a retros- 
peet of those blissful times, to retrace 
the various occurrences that have come 
under our observation. the many revo- 
jutions that have taken place in the 
world, and all those little incidents that 
pleased the eye of childhood. is an en- 
joyment that would serve to veguile ma- 
ny asolitary hour. ‘The little pleasures | 
that We enjoyed at school, all recur to| 
our imaginauen. Our pursuits and a- 
musements at the * low vestibule of 
learning’s fane,” still possess a charm, 
on Which we love to dwell But when 
we come to reflect that those scenes are 
forever pasi that those happy moments 
vill never return. we can seareely re- 
frain from a sigh ** that days so blessed 
should not last.” 
ORLANDO. 


For the Parterre. 
ODE TO SOLITUDE, 


Hail! to thee votress of the sylvan shade, 
With pensive eye and contemplative mein, 
The peaceful tenant of some secret glade, 
Some silent celi or streamlet‘s banks serene. 
Thee would | woo retiring maid, 
Beneath yon willow‘s drooping shade, 
Whose pendant branches ligutly lave, 
Their sportive leaves within the wave, 
And owning more than maiden fears, 
Sked with each breeze their borrowed tears: 
There would I court thy sweetly soothing power, 
When first Aurora from her ocean bed 
Springing on high, salutes the trembling flower, 
And steals the gem which ornaments its head; 
There view the orient, tinged with crimson blush ; 
Or mark the sun’s first radiance on the stream ; 
Welcome the matin of the carly thrush, 
And yield to Fancy’s fascinating dream. 


O-: rather wouldst thou Solitude, 
“well in some cave of aspect rude ? 
Or in that fair perenniai vale, 
Defended from the piercing gale 
By circling hills. wliose giant form, 
Braves the dread onset ot the storm. 
Where zephyrs sport in summer bowers, 
And heaven descends in baimy showers ; 
There could‘st thou watch retimng day, 
Steal o’er the distant hiils away, 
Or view the misty hands of eve, 
Her sable veil of shadows weave. 
Or when the beauteous regent of the nicht, 
Leads on her train with graceful majesty ; 
Pours from her silver urn a stream of light, 
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With thee companion of my way, 
How sweet to see the moon-beams play 
On the dark foltage of yon ancient tree ; 
Or pause to hear the lonely nightingale 
Pour forth her tender oft-repeated “ale, 
A strain of plaintive, pleasing melody. 
Or wilt thou wander where the ocean laves, 
His thirsty strand with never-ceasing swell ; 
Onward tumultuous rolls the emerald waves, 
That greet the shore, then sigh a short farewell. 
All is at rest. The swift-wing’d curlews sleep, 
Reck’d on the cradle of the swelling foam ; 
No whirlwinds lash the bosom of the deep, 
Naught breathes but evening airs that wafts the 
wanderer home. 
How soothing to the care-worn breast, 
This lovely hour appears ; 
When Nature, wearied, sinks to rest, 
And night dissolves in tears. 
If always thus the scenesI view, 
If this the bliss you give ; 
I'll bid the busy world adieu, 
With thee alone to live. 


\—. 








A physician boasting of his great 
knowledge in the profession, said he ne- 
ver heard complaints, from his patients; 
a by-stander wittily replied, ** very like- 
ly doctor. for the faults of the physici- 
ans are generally buried with their pa- 
tients.” 
For the Parterre. 
ON PUNCTUALITY, 

A regard to punctuality is essen- 
tially requisite in every action of life, 
and should form an ingredient in the 
composition of a man of pleasure, as 
well asa man of basiness Punetuality 
may be properly resolved into a just re- 
gard for truth, but as it is generally 
considered somewhat differently, we will 
take it in the common acceptation of 
the term. It is used to imply a particu- 
lar attention, if the expression may be 
allowed, to the extreme of truth. Thus 
a man may promise to meet another, 
about a certain hour; if he does this 
within twenty minutes, he cannot be ae- 
cused ofa breach of truth, though pune- 
tuality would require him to be there 
precisely at the time appointed. Pune- 
iuality in business is like the blood in 
our system, while it continues freely to 
cireulate, it produces health and vigour, 
but when its course is impeded or its 





And walks serenely through the peopled sky : 
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zation of the frame is affected, and death | or promise given, without first reflecting 
inevitably ensues. In the mercantile| whether they will contravene any exist, 
world this property is essentially requi-}ing ones. When they are once mrad 
site. It is like the key-stone of an areh| they should be fulfilled. with the mos, 


“As 
pout 
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sf ay 


upon which the whole superstructure | scrupulous attention, and nothing hy phe eo 


depends; if it is displaced the whole| business of the most urgent nature 
edifice falls in rains. If deprived of this| should be considered as an apology fop 
useful auxiliary, the confidence whieli| their violation. A person should not on. 
exists between man and man would be | ly deliberate what benefits he may not 
destroyed, and each would look with a/receive, but what injury others may 
suspicious eye upon his fellow. The} sustain by his non-compliance with his 
common intercourse of life must be par- word. He should consider the arrange. 
tially suspended, as no one would be! ments which a confidence in bis honour 
willing to trust his resources out of his has occasioned, and the disadvantage 
own hands, when he could not safely) which their derangement may, produee, 
calculate upon their return In thisas in every otlier action, he should 
The advantages which are derived hy be regulated by that excellent maxim 
an attention to punctuality in our gene- ** do as you would be done by,” and 
ral conduct are many. We establish a comparing their relative situations, aet 
character for honesty and regularity, | accordingly. 
and dispose such as feel an interest in| ve 
our welfare, to exert themselves in our! al aN le 
behalf. There are few persons but will ECCLESIASTICAL DRESSES, 
assist those whom they see are by every| ‘Lhe clergy used to appear dressed in 
laudable means ende: youring to assist fine shirts pleated and ruffled both at 
themselves: and few on the contrary,| the hands and the necks. ‘They had 


. 





v—. 


e . . S | _ . _ . « . . H . 
who will stretch out the hand of kind-| tings on their hands, and their faces 


: > ‘ “Have Tee , 
ness to succour such, as seem unwilling) were elean shaven except the upper lip, 


to use exertions for their own support. on which they wore their WwW hiskers like 
By an observance of this principle. we | the laity. Their hair was long and 
may conduct our business with an vase | dressed, Some wore a sort of hunting 
and simplicity, which to persons accus or jockey-caps called monteras. Others 
tomed to a more irregular mode of pro- had hats cocked in the form of wings, 
ceeding will appear astonishing. Their breeches were puckered or dash- 

In any engagement Low trivial so ever ved, Their shoes were of red deather. 
it may appear, punctuality should be al-| Their vests and cloaks were satin or 
ways kept in view. ‘Vo be disappointed silk, plain or damask. of green, purple, 
is always disagreeable, and even though | blue, violet, and various colours, inter: 
the object of our pursuit is not impor | woven with gold or silver thread. ‘Their 
tant, it willleave upon our minds, senti-| girdles were richly embroidered; and 
ments of dislike to the cause by whieh it} When they were saying mass, they put 


was produced. Failure in fulfilling an|on surplice, adorned with rich needle 
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engagement implies the existence of an; work, and which trailed along the 


intermediate cause, ore important than | ground. 
the principal or avowed o'ject, which | exon 
oceasioned the negiect thereof. Every | 
person possesses a certain degree of van- : | 
ity which teaches him to suppose that A young traveller through the west- 
his company and pursuits are equally | er? parc of the mae of O—, thus 
agreeable with those of others: any con er to a literary friend in the eity of 
duet therefore which evinces a contrary t ? i 
opinion, will naturally produce mortifi-| ‘* We were yesterday continuing our 
cation and resentment. journey Chrough a portion of this state, 
No engagement should be entered into | which is yet but thinly settled. 


For the Parterre. 
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«As the day was oppressively sultry. 
jut noon, we rode some distance to 
he right. from the road, towards a 
ich of woods. where we intended to 
est awhile. and refresh ourselves from 
he contents of our wallets. on the bank 
some cool rivulet, which we expect. 
jio find there. Mr. F was the first 
pespy a little log hut standing in the 
iddle of a cleared space ef ground 
leeper in the wood. It was surrounded 
y young ecdars, and searcely percept- 
sfor the honey-suckles which ran 
mpletely over it. They were now in 
ygsom, and being interspersed with 
he flowers .of several other vines, the 
nes of which Lam unacquainted with; 
le scene inspired me with such emo 
sof pleasure as are indescribable. 
“If at the moment you had been 
p, and had proposed spending the re- 
ainder of our days in such a romantic 
irement, so much was | delizlted, f 
jould have clasped you in my arnis. 
i¢ beautiful proportion of the cedars 
lich were planted around, rising into 
ramids ; the charming effect produc- 
by the intermixture of white, purple 
ipink blossoms, that reclined upon 
ie Vines covering, the cottage & pend 
gin festoons over the dvor and win 
ws; and the agreeable fragrance of 
te fox-grape which clambered with its 
udrils the high trees in the vicinity, 
sorbed my whole mind in the entrance. 
scontemplation and enjoyment. But 
e voice of my companion, who Lane. 
no spectacle of nature comparable 
ith that of a well furnished dinuer ta- 
¢, soon aroused me from the most de- 
phiful trance I ever experienced 
“Mr. F—had entered the hut, that 
Might pbiain some addition to the 
mple fare we had brought with us, 
dnow came out witha look of evident 
sappointment, to tell me that the house 
is destitute of even eatables. + Ol!” I 
M, involuntarily clasping my hands in 


‘/ 


Ansport ; **there is a feast indeed.” 













Untenanece of joy; when I informed 


“F—— ran upto my horse with a 


M it wasa mental banquet, ** Poh!” 

he,“ Bthought to be sure you saw 
ban of milk and a ham at least; the 
use is as empty asa garret, and all its 
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furniture is a red flannel bag, full of old 
seraps of scribbled paper.’’ Now these 
scraps of seribbled paper exéited, as 
you may suppose, my curiosity. 

+} fouud F— had scattered them all 
over the room, and that they were 
the epistolary correspondence of Peter 
Grigg with his brothers and sisters. 
They were all numbered in chronelogi- 
cal order. and accompanied with an in- 
troduction, by some person, who had ei- 
ther arranged them for his own amuse- 
ment, or to publish them. ‘This I eon- 
cluded was no other than the former 
proprietor of this littl deluded spot, 
which was corroborated by the follow- 
ing stanza stuck against the wall. 
Farewell! my sweet cot, and my soft blooming 

bowers 

Which Nature had formed with so lavish ahand; 

When Summer has scatter’d her purest of flowers, 


W hich ter tear-drops have bath’d and her ze- 
plyrs have fann’d. 
How oft on the banks of yon streamlet reclin’d 
Have I courted the bliss inspiration has given, 
That sentiment, rapturous, pure, undefin’d, 


Which waits us from earth and exalts us to 
heaven. 


Oh! high swells my heart with a tender emotion 
As | cast on these senses a last lingering view ; 
lo be lost on the waves of life’s storm-driyen 


ocean, 
I must bid this retreat of contentment adieu. 
[To be continued. } 


A person stopped in to see an aequain- 
tance, and lifting up his foot observed 
he had lost the heel of his boot, ** *Tis 
a pity indeed” sympathized his friend 
**usyou make so much use of your heels.” 


‘Whilst T was at Moseow,” savs a 
pleasant traveller, «+a quarto vol. was 
published. in favour of the liberties of 
| the people. a singular subject, when we 
consider where the book was printed: in 
this work the iniquitous venality of pub- 
lic functionaries, and the conduct of the 
sovereign, were scrutinized with great 
freedom. 

* Such a book in such a country, na- 
turally attracted general notice, and the 
ofiender was soon taken into custody. 
After being tried in a summary way, his 
production was determined to bea libel, 


and the writer condemned to eat his own 
words, 
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“'The singularity of such a sentence, 
induced me to see it put in execution ; 
a seaffold was erected in one of ti:e most 
publie streets of the city, the imperial 
provost, the magistrates, the physician 
and surgeon of the Czar attended; the 
book was separated from its binding, the 
margins cut off, and every leaf rolled up 
into the form of a lottery ticket, when 
taken out of the wheel at Guildhall. 

«The author was then served with 
them, leaf by leaf, by the provost, who 
put them into his mouth, to the no small 
diversion of the spectators ; and he was 
compelled to swallow this unpalatable 
food on pain of the knout, ia Russia, a 
punishment more dreaded than death. 

«* As soon as the medical. gentlemen 
were of opinion that he had received into 
his stomach as much at one time as was 
consistent with safety, the transgressor 
was sent back to prison, and the busi- 
ness resumed the two following days ; 
after three very hearty, but unpleasant 
meals, Lam convineed, by ocular proof, 
that every leaf of the book was actually 
swallowed.” 

A great book is a great evil. said an 
ancient writer, an axiom, which the un- 
fortunate author felt to his cost. 


FAREWELL. 


Sad is the tear which secret woe 
O’er blighted hopes may’shed, 

jut sadder that, which long must flow 
A tribute to the dead. 

For memory’s retrospective power 
On parted friends will dwell, 

And oft retrace their latest hour, 
Their latest word, Farewell. 

To those who lose the only tie 
‘Their tedious course has known, 

Who, when they weep for those that die, 
Are doom’d to weep alone ; 

Oh! scarce can Nature bear the tide 
Of grief’s convalsive swell, 

When no fond heart for them has sigh*‘d 
But that which sigh‘d Farewell. 

Yet dear is that impressive word 
Though various pangs are there ; 

The sick‘ning thrill of hope defin‘d, 
The tortures of despair. 

Though they, who part, severely know 
The grief it speaks too well; 

Yet who from love, from friends would go, 
Without a last Farewell. 





I too in this sad world of care, 
Have felt my share of ill, 
And long have borne and still must bea: 
Misfortune‘s wayward will. 
Hannah, the keenest, saddest hour, 
Thy smiles may vet dispel,— 
Secure, that led by wealth or pow 
Thou wilt not say, Farewell. 
ABDERAME III. 
Abderame reigned fifty years, and the 
following declaration found after his 
death among his papers, proves him to 
have had more pretensions to the ehar. 
acter of a philosopher, than most of ow 
modern claimants of that honour, * Fif. 
ty years have elapsed since I became 
valiph? riches, honours, and yp'easures, 
[have enjoyed in abundance, and have 
exhausted them all. ‘The kings my ri- 
vals. esteemed. dreaded. and envied me, 
All those things courted bymankind were 
bestowed by heaven on me, with a pro- 
digal hand. In this long space of appa f___. 
rent felicity, Ll have calculated the num§ yoy | 
ber of days in which I have found my. 
self happy; the number amounts to 
fourteen!!! Mortals, hence appreciate 
the value of splendour, of worldly en 
joyments, and even of life itself.” 
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George ITT once said to Sir John Ep 
win, a celebrated bon vicant, « The 
tell me Sir John, that you love a glas 
of wine. Those Sir who have sor 
ported me to your majesty.” answe 
he, bowing profoundly, ** have done m 
ereat injustiee—they should have sa 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. nd of 
Philander’s communications possess some men? bst ¢ 
but they are not quite “the thing.” hents 

















We regret that the incorrectness of the Wy " 
piece signed Anonymous obliges us ‘to decline & mi | 
insertion. Any other communications from & C 
source will be attended to with pleasure. en} 

Pleasantus, Bellamour, &c. cannot be admitt@iigts jp 

The Feasant Boy from the pen of our cot € oth 
ponaent Orlando will meet with prompt attent ; 

We have recently been favoured with several#y all 
lections from unknown friends, to whom we ™0por 
leave to tender our obligations. iving 

PUBLICATION OFFICE, No. 108, Race-stté fere n 


where communications &é. will be received. A 





ter Box is also placed at Messrs, Prosasco 4! fhe 

Jusrice’s, No. 350 North Second-steget. Mt do 
heOmy 
Moy it 





